io8          MY AMERICAN FRIENDS

real hundred percenter. Ever since I came to
this country I have been looking for a man or a
woman answering to that description; but I have
never found one whose claim to be the man or
woman in question was not disputed by some-
body else." I would then tell how I thought I
had found my man in Illinois or in Texas but how,
on mentioning his name to my friends in those
parts, they would reply, " Him a hundred per-
center! Why, he was raised in Boston." What
I want to find, I would go on, is the man or woman
indisputably a hundred per cent American.

My friends would be somewhat bewildered by
this request and inclined, I think, to regard it as
rather unreasonable. It was clear that they had
the same difficulty that I had in finding the
indisputable loo-percenter. Not one of them
ever claimed to be himself, or herself, the object
of my quest; and when I would charge one of
them, as I sometimes did, with being 100 per
cent he would give some modest reason why,
in his own eyes, he fell short of the ideal. Or
perhaps he would say that he had travelled about
the world too much; or that he had lived ten
years in Europe; or that his grandfather was a
Spaniard; or that his mother was an English-
woman; or that he was in favour of America
joining the League of Nations; or that he believed
in universal Free Trade; or that he admired the
Roman Catholics, though not one of them ; or
that he had been a Rhodes Scholar in Oxford;